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todo in me.

The Lebanon Morning Star, one of.the
. i : :

Not always is it that woman 1s a.,IElo fling oﬁ'i influential herman{%r:;n Pe
the stain which the envious or malicions attempt pulled down. the S.u ury [
to fasten upon her; not often dues the uainter- the name of DavidiR. Porter.
ropted sunshine of confidence return upon that {t'e louger end cvers Cyrman il
path ovei which the dark clouds of doubt avd | be fouud rallying under the f
suspicion have "once passed. Not always ecan | Waconer.

conscious innocence bear up the feeling and sen-| o
sitive lieart azainst the rude assault and poison-|
ed arrows of the calumniator. I have seen a!
young #nd beautiful zirl sink under the injurioos |
impressions and unfounded imputations of those |
w o profvssed to be, and who ought to have been
her friesnds. I have always notice | that when a
coterie of women open in full cry upon a female, and semsonable andatEoamn
with the intention of hunting hér down, that in : ’ & o5 l‘ o 1!-: DL e e
all probability it was because she was more beau- | N A, I 'L”'F-\”“"_ b sl Sl S fenture F‘I impuise
tiful thas themselves, and therclore likely to be a | = [ ean searcely believe my scnses,” said Mr, | —of pussion, of enthusiasm, who will be too

formidable rival. or else, being more pure-hearted | Chanmicey, s he was one morning sitting  with | much carried away with bis own feelings to in-

ind firm principle
r in my choice.’

o uot ans
. sserve and judge for my.
and shall be mor# likeiy 1o judge correct.

v, if’ it is not known for what 1 am lookinz.”
*Well,” said Mrs. Atkioe, *;oun appear very
motderate and reasonanle in your demands—
and vet, were [ an unmarried lady, I should be
more afraid of you than of any young gentle-
man !} Really, you are so ealin,
g, as Lo be quite

From the Sounthern Literary Messenser.
TEE GAME OF CHESS.
By the Author of ¢ The Cotlage in the Glen,
* Sensilility, *Loosing and Winning," “Fash- |

ionuble and Unfushionable Wije,' §-c.

1avc scen.

and unsuspecting, had never found oceasion to|Mrs. Atkins; *1 ean searecly believe my sen. | vestigate my  character too nicely ; whose
[etter down the five feelings of youh and inno- 'ses, when | see my old class @ ate. whom 1 left | warm imagisation will clothe me in virtues
cence, under the cold and heartless forms of | just out of college, and my litle friend, Susan | aud attreetions of its own rosy hues.  Surely,’

r and «ffectasion. ; /e R . 2 .
prudery an fie - Lieigh, whom 1 found sit ine on her faller's she added, after a momantary pause, ‘surcly,
kunee, when 1 ealled to take leave before myv de- | had Charles been of your temperament, | should

4 ¥ | . L}
B —TIOW | never Lave known the happiness of being his

4 At
It scemss binpossible! wile !

A Cuaiups Foserar.—Itis the most touching . -
of sights, the barial of a little crenture, whiel, | Parture into Fur
eliuts s o yesas scon us the glorics of earth open | vstablislied n hife?
to its view. without h .\'i-_:g koown the parents Ihave .'t!“li"."i thoneht of you as a cluld P
whuse tearful eyes are gazing on it; which has| Mrs: Atkins smiled.  * You forgot that we
been beloved without luving in retorn ; whose fore 2l six vears older than when vou  left us;
tungue ts ?-i_1 ‘nced before it hus \“[‘jj]"": i whose ! i perhiaps vou foreettoothat | wastlie voung.
features stiffen belure they have smiled. ke o PN . . o o

s vst chidd, und had the privilege of setting on my

Cixese Coroxarioy.—At the coronation of | TMHOr's knee thuch longer thandauglters are
the cmperors of Chiva, it is costomary to present | V013 10 do.  You and Charles are about
them with several sorts of warble of different | same age, and Tam but five years my husband’s
colors, with addresses to this purpose.  *Choose, | junior. 1o vou fiel 100 \.-1-.;i|g to marry 1 |
mighty sir, under w:ich of these stones vour| O no, -l mn o “\'-;mi-l."t::lt'.‘ﬂ(;rlc year | window
pieasure is, thay we should lay your [‘U!l"j-’-_— | your hushand’s senior s and now that mv wan- { old friends.
I uhjret _l thus h‘:n‘.'ls:-_: .aliu-p;:i_l--::h: of his re over, | shoald really like ‘\’_l‘l!l-’lrl" ! 'Hur.c:rU!a.’t:mrm'. whe rcr'renll_'; returned
gravesione, 15, that tie prospect of death may [ oo 00t T find o man i'-'*w-.-wiuvf those | from Burope 7 asked Miss Leigh.
contaan b s thouehlrs withio the d t-_lmunrl- ui: vatachinihie e 4 gl = The <a R M =2 Ark: 1
modesty and node:ation, in the midst of his ! UMties s A L LR EE P RO would unite her o A SR SR “
pew hiaRors: i luze with mine. will give us a eall, ilrc.-:{-LﬂT'_.', I dare suy, as he

“ I conclude your taste has heen fastidious, | comes here very ofien.’

Ol Bulle was lizhted with the conde- | from your observation of beauty and accom Betore Mr. Chauncey arrives, there is just
scension of the Queen iu fsing (o receive tum | plishments in Europe,’ snid Mrs. Atkins.” time to skeich a hasty outline of the portraits
:}tt.;r the -.1-.”-1-1.»1;‘1 that happened on his approach | ¢+ No—not exactly so—but from close obser- | of the two yvoung ladies. Miss Leigh was tall,
to do homage, that he openly exclaimed, in the | yation of domestic life, [ design to be guided | weli made and commanding in her person.—

married —settled —

couversation hnd taken place, Mrs. Atkins was
seated in her parlor with two friends, who lad

raising her eves from the work that was in her
hand to an opposite window, inquired who that
clegant looking man was, (‘u:rﬁ'vr.‘;ing witha la.
dy, on the other side of the street.
“That 7" saia Mrs. Atkins, advancing to the
‘that is Me. Chnuncey, one of Charles’
y

the

devings o

Wi

unswored

B0 (i

rezence of Lady Rolle, that it would eertainly | o, : . 3 1 :

}“M SPeaty v ailh lf P 1: his life. ¢ Twcm:- oy judzment rather than fancy, in my choice ; | Hor [ace was brillinant, with black eyes, and

& VEnLy years s . 0 lits ale. e B SR Bl e 2 | S AR 1t b e W 5

yearst thundered the Lidy, ‘are you mad, Jotn | ™ I sine an Iy hope that I shall never be so mus.h | dark i-:n.:. In_u._,r‘:!lhtr pale than otherwise, ex

Lord R siie. to teaze me in this way P s Jord | %esinate by ihe charms ol:inliy one, ws o ) 7ot whion giginy %f"‘;‘fri P Faulle
snnble to form a correet  opinion of her real | ment.  Miss Eustepe wrher below e me-

ship wade 0o reply.—Eng. pa.

dium statate of \\'-n!“’."u‘lr"-ﬂlltiru”'\' formed, and
the most cheerful, happy looking ereature in the

character’

2 nowe articl: * You will not find it particulnrly casy to fall

5" Det. =M. Favand, a French

missionary, states that, during his late residence | in love desizned’y,’ said Mrs. Atkins, lsughing, | worll. [ler eyes, shaded by long siricken
L Wizta  Bin cdtiin Dot/ sha sliriianit - 4 . = S kA VR e M s & -
in China, le oftin vt the elirysalis of the P‘l“r;‘ nor tn save yoursell lrom falling in  love, by lashes, were of indefinalle color, and were dark

i "
i I

worm, and found it te be v mood and whluw- [the offorts of reason and judement. OF one | or light, as intellect and 1eelings were awaken-

tidious ; 1 shall be able ™ overlook imperfec.
tioas in my wife, as | bopeshe would be willing
Qualities and acquirements
which many might deem indispensible, I could
dispense with ; bul therssls one quality that | versation, when Miss Eustace, on rising to
onsider of primary impt#ance—and next toe | leave the room, passed near him.

Jtis what 1 shall | her

wer lrﬁ y

Upe dav, about a week alter the preeeding |

arrived a day or 1wo belore, when Miss Leigh, |

, 1838.
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NUMBER 19.

| Atkins. ‘It is not every day we meet with those | not the idle agd frivolous chitehat, nor of the
who ate equally so.” | mischievous and envenomed gossip that is
_ Mr. Atkins had not often been at Lome when | sometimes so miscalled.  Afier the tea things
his friend was at his house, but Mr.Chauncey’s | were removed, and the ladies had settled them.
remark led bim to notice Miss Eustace partic- | selvea to their several employments, Mr.Chaun-
ularly whenever lie witnessed their succeeding | cev’s voice was rich and mellow, his intonations
interviews. One evening Mr. Chauncey was | and emphasis perfect; so that whatever he read
| with them.’and Mr. Atkins chanced 1o be seated | produced the full effect that the author intended
upart from his wife, her cousin, and Mr.Chaun- Flis present little auditory paid him the compli-
cey, who were, as usual, in the full tide of con. | meot of the most profound silence, till he had
finished the tale and closed the volume.

‘That is a faultless story,” said Mr. Atkins.
*Do you not think 50 Al except Miss Eus.
tace, expressed their approbation of it in warm
togms. She readgined silent.

“ What says my littie Abby to itT said Mr.
Atkins.—* Do you dissent from the common
{ opinion 7
{  *lthitk it highly interesting and instfuctive,’
Miss Eustace replied, * but not fagltless.’

 Pray point out the faults,” said Mr. Atkins.
‘ Let us bave the benefit of your critigue upon

He, caught
band and drawing her towards him, said in

7

it poice lhiM.
gard Miss Epstace,” e
glad you have not lost it—but why
mot spoken for these two hours !’
| *And have I not? asked Miss Eustace.
I “Secareely,” answered Mr. Atkins.
“Then 1 suppose it was because | had pothing
to sny,” said the smiling girl. -
‘But you are not vsually so silent,” remarkod

1
Mr. Atki p e
e ‘o y | Miss Eustace blushed, and bezeed to be ex
‘Perhaps it would be better if | were. But g Blashed, and Degse X-
truly. though vou may doubt ity there are times | CU5€0-  ne was ":JF"'-L-_A"" had expressed Ly
when I had much rather listen thon talk.? pece of disapprobation. Dut Mr Atkins

o
persisted that she should point out the defects
she discovered, in which he was joined by the
rest of the circle.  Blushiog still more deeply,
| Miss Busiace said—

*Especially when my friend Horace is exert-
ing his colloquial powers ! hey ?’

= 3 + 9 o= e -
1 Gs you ].} wmse, siry,’ said Miss Eustace,
e little embarrass-

igain smiling, bul with som
ment, and withdrawing her hand, she left the |  * Clara could not have felt true friendship for
rooum. Eleanor, or she would not have manifested such

Mr. Chiauncey did profit by the invitation of
Mys. Atkins, 10 visit her very freqnen Miss
Ei<iace interested him.  He loved, when 1
tov much eperossed in conversation himself to
wateh the brizht, the cheerful, the intellectual,
the ever varving expression of her countenance.
Her eyes scemed fountainsof light, and love, !

nd the dimples about her mouth
fand cheeks, the very abode of joy and coment.
| There wos something about her 1o soothe and
at the same time.  But Miss Leigh
soon awakened in him a deeper, 8 more o
| prossing interest,  Her talents, which were |
ueither concealed nor l“\‘;r[ﬂ_\'v_‘l[, C

indelicate joy, when the latter was proved so
] EJ.I:‘ .‘
*Clara’s own explanasion, that she had a dear-
| er (riend, nt whose escape she rejoiced, was a
sufficient apology.’
This opt though differently expressed,
was uttercd by every one at the same moment,
Mr. Channcey excepted,

*That, as [ think, is another defiect,” said
Miss Buostace. *Was there no indelicacy in
her at dearer {riend to see that

aud calculated on the offer of
t had made po declivation
U Her F' i
sincerity would atone far that
called & fault,” said 3r.

H

+
{1

and happiness, at

permitiing tl
| she loved lum
his hand, wiile

exlularate

b E

rornmanded | of attachiment
Liis admiration, her compassionate feelings and | * Hler ami
elevated principles won his esteem ; so  that JI fault, if it could be
arcely three weeks hed elapsed from the | Atkina.
| commencement of his acquaintance with her, *Hardly I think,? said Miss Eustace. * 1 al-
ere he was more sedulously aiming to learn how | ways was sorry the passage was written, es.
he might render himself acceptable to he-, than 1 pecially as it was written by a woman, and have
to ascertain whether the indispensable quality | ever been inclined o jump it when reading the
for a good wife, was a component part of her | tale. I like not that female delicacy should be
character. ‘sm::riﬁ‘_‘c- , even at the shrine of sincerity.-—
Oue fine morning, Mg, and Mrs. Atkins, M, | But Mrs. Oypic uot unfrequently sins against
Claasesy and the youndtladies, wereto go ou | the more refined agd retiring delicacy of her
oi horsbbadk.  Ti tre: Grwmer wdio sendly '
and waiting in the parlor when the two latter |
came from their chamber.
*You have very becoming riding caps, young |

L

L AL . .
* In what other ia:smnge do you think she has
done it Miss BEustace 7 asked Mr. Chauncay.
“0), in many,” Misz Eustace replied. ¢ And
said Mr. Atkins, *but I think neither of | one who understands the true female character,
Come Ab. 3 aad who wall read Ler works carefully, will ca-
|

T
| |
! ]
t
adips
ladies,
b

vou have put them on quite right.

- ; : 4
s - yrod ahd hisre e et al : . | i . ' . . ¥ T L T v Tast T §o0s oo e detert t L
';1'.1-1' > It ']‘ '“l‘_-‘l s I there Illi!. PErsons 11 A | iy e however, your remark has satisfied me— | ed or lay quict.  Her fice wus bluoming : yet by, e added playfully, *let me adjust yours | sily detect them
delicate stale of heall Her the cocoons or < . 2 -u R ik i = v - s - =S - o . o 28 hnr . . S e
' ’nlu ‘ltl e cf ¥ "|r { in orler It] at m: tul present you are completely heart-whole,” the color was so constan: |y chanzing its shade, | 'HOr€ 10 My nunc. | O, pame them—arane them, Abby,” eaid
s e es are L, I Oorier T ae ‘o Faa . y . = ) : g - a8 I 1a? woid Mice Fast e | - ikina
watery parts may be quite discharged 5 and on *That is certainly true ; and it i equally | that it seemed but the wtendant on a heawt | 0O, do,’ said M'_ l-‘-'--'--"('*'-'l- holding up I'—"-r| -“-l‘ Atkins. =gy .
being stiipped of their covering, pre-cnt a yellow | (rue that [ am perfeetly willing to Gdl in love | “aliv very touch of iov or woe.” lcoming fuce: ‘make me look as pretty as you Y es, name some other,” said Mrs. Atkins.
appearaonce, like the spawn vl the carp. T .y Lawith the frst v I meet, with whom there is a| Mrs. ins was rizht. ln a fow- minutos | ' i l" RNy . N . | » T‘ eSO L o --1--11-! that now occurs
are then Iried with butter, 2reace; or oil, and ul- | reasonable hope of living happily.’ | Mg, C ey eami i, and was moade acquain- | “There,” said Mr. Atkins, after drawing the | 10 me,’ said Miss Eudace, *that struck me as
terwwards put into broth,  Whel they Fave boil-! <« You renlly contemplite the subiset with the | ted wizh the voune ladics.  When Miss Leiel's | €ape a little more on the one side; I will leave | grossly indelicate ; and. indeed, not true to na-
ed five or ten minutes they -"3;-“"5'“-1‘--‘%'. With 2} st g viable coolness,” said Mrs Atkins, oenin | name was i :\,.l.ur.-.i she ealin r-[.,-‘ it o tie company if that is not a great improve | lure. Medaline says of herseli” * that she sang
sprion, car being take "IE shir them up, so that| I do not recolleet 10 lave beard | eves. and answered ler civilities wiih the selfs | ment. Now, Augusty, let me try my haud at 1k ane eveng whon she sup.
nothinz adheres to the bottom of the vessel.—| rontle ali of | i il oo o T e R e (A . vomas | SO { cwoner was listening behind the
The yolks of ezgs beaten up, in the proportion grotician g ol love and wmalri. s possession that is common o well bred young |- ! Licar her.” =
3 : I WCr.

T
3 ' .. . - . v
w charming 1t will e, should the

1Rz, M

of thiree for ‘3"""".;' hundred chrysa are then | I fuct enlmuess and  selfipos- | Idies, on being tnade known to a stranger ;

poured over them, and the finest gold-colored |

Lut when Miss Bustace™s turn eame, her color |

=

cream of the most exqguisite taste is thus r-ht;}m-l ---'_\ ol your chuice exercise as much juderment, | was heightened to a burning zlow, and a slight
ed, atd bive as Ll entlinsinsm as vourse 1! Tru. | and ratler tremulous enustesy, swas the auly ar. |

hiely 1o disturb ‘the eyen

swe r she madeto the few words of compli- |
*Hasli:e forgotten ¥ thousht |
she, as she resumed her seat-——*Can he Lave for- |
golten I’ |
Mr. Chauncey lengthened his visit to nearly |
an hour, but differred not materially from other |
visitsof a simiiar kind. ‘The conversation
was of a general and desuhory character, and
| earried on in a lively manuner by Mrs, Atkins.
Mr. Chauncey, and Miss Leigh—Miss Eustuce
ered a word except when directly ad-
[dressed. On taking leave, Mr. Chauncey
| promised to profit by ihe invitation of Mrs. |
[ Atkins, to visit them very frequeatly. He was
literally in searchof a wife; and it was his
wisli to become really acquainted with those
voung ladies hie met, in whom there was noth-
ng which from the first moment told him that |
an union with them was impossible. The two
friends of Mrs. Atkins were certainly not of |
this number, and his study of ,their characters
beeame decply interesting: that of Miss Leigh,
beeause she had a greatdeal of character ; was

— 've nothing would be
CONUANDRU 1 teror of vour way '

Why are the crews of the exploring expedidon | ¢ [tis ve v possible to talk of fire without
temperance men ?—EBecause they are net likely | orowing wanmn,® said Mr. Chauncey, smling
1o get half-scas-over. - *But serionsly, 1 hope to love my wife, should 1

W by iz Graham bread like a popular ever mares: Wit e I ““] o
Becawse it is & Comina Mronah lhe ryc'.” V i RArTY, witls I.JI:. W u.u_ I\.m .l 1t lllt:a- :

Why was Keokuck like the head of the fire| "™ 'Y :11‘“:-, QG- Wil R"_":"'“’“‘-”"""‘I’: qualities, |
dt‘]':HiI’::--ni ?—Because e was the elief lndian | 7% .'““"'.'T 1L roately kindle and quench  the |
here (chief engineer.) Pfame of affection!  The heart muost soon with.

Why do tig.t boots lead to intemperanes 7— or under such a process! It is my full belief;
Because a man is likely to get corned after it tlist

Why is the president of the United States
like the hind foot of a horse 7—DBecause he fol-|
lows in the foolsteps of his predecessor.

Why is the face of a dandy like a matiress?
—De:ause it is stuffed with tie best enrled hair.
—N. Y. Mirror.

L1
3. - mont he uttered.

song 7—

i

| never

‘L’hymen et ses liens

lus grands ou des maux vu des biens,’

Sont le
'and 1 would therefore use circumspection in- a
matter of so much consequence. Let me rath-
er pursue the journey of life alone, than to feel
a doubt whether the society of my wife will in.
Couxser ror Lanies.—Let every married wo- ¢rease or diminish my happiness! Should my
man be persuaded that there are two ways of heart ever be warmed to love,” he added, while
governing a family. The first is, by the express- his eves beamed in a manner that showed how
1on of that which threatens force. The second deeply he could love—*Should my heart ever
s, by l'he power of !uvv, to which even strength be warmed to love. may its fire be uncensinel
will yield. Over tlie mind of the husband. a fed by the same gentle hand that first ki

rife should never employ any othe rer tha g .
:e]r"nfler:v:e-‘e. When :1' \\‘Em:::s} ac:t:;ltl;:::; tlrler::;;:' the ﬂ‘".m"_m?d 1,“:‘-\' n lmrn_br:zh!cr fmd clear- { free, entertaining, and even f:ascin-‘ltin‘g i".can'
to say, * I will " she deserves to lose her empire. '3&_”"'}] lost in that werld, the only element ofl versation, with a heart overflowing with kindly
Avoid contradicting your husband, When we whichislove! May my wife: be a gentle spir-  feelings, and a liead fillad with noble sentiments
smell a rose, we expeet to imbibe the sweetness it to accompany me in the path to heaven, and | and itl_l.|epmlcfent thought ; that of Miss Eus.
of its odor—so we look for every thing amiable |ure me back to it if tempted 1o stray—and | tace, because he had l% judge by her counte-
in woman. Wioever is often contradicted, feels po: u scourge 1o drive me thither as the ouly | tenance, as she was extremely r'ctiring and tac-
::’:j{:f{‘:’li;.f,ﬂf,“,f;ﬁ'f'; Jg; :];fbrgemr; wg‘inr?;: place of refuge from herself ¥ ) | iturn when he was present.  Her face, however,
e T 2 SOy e, Smploy o «You linve grown so solemn, Mr. Chauncey,’ | was very dull siudv 3 tor of her, if of any one,
roussell in household affuirs. Wait till yonr| ., N Atfking, ‘ahd 5eb Jook £ AR Sl Cobe st ! P '
asban! confides 10 you those of a higher im-| 5% 9 M rs. / ti ing, ‘and seem to a0 fora wife | it might perhaps l::n:e been lsmd— her body
portance, and not give yom adyice till he asks it. | S0 free l'rc-nli wman imperiections, so angelie, | thought ;* and occasionally, when he mat her.
Never take upon yourself to be a censor of your | that I am almost afraid to tell you that I am ex. | eve, there was a flash across his memory of
husbanid’s morals, to read lectures to him. “Let pecting a visit from two of my young fricnds, | something he had long before seen, or felt, or
your preaching be a good example. Practice | with one or the other of whom | bad hoped you | dreamed—an undefinable sensation of pleasure,
Erme ym(:lr?qlf. tlto make :!mi in lm-;: with it.— | would be plensed.’ but too evanescent 1o be caugzht or retained.
ommand lis attention, by being always atten-| . el ] y - Sy > _
tive to him. Never exact any thing, 53,_"_1 }E‘:u 1 do‘ ":; ﬁ“‘:“i".{m‘:"l‘ﬁn {r?m]h""‘:’“;‘_ tmper- |« How do you like Susan’s guests, Horace 1"
fections, 3lrs, Allins 5 Lut 1 6o hope lor .ree- | ¥Mr, Atkins inquired one day, after Mr.Chaun-
cey had seen them a number of times.

will obtain much.— Ladies Garland. : .
dom from gross defects.  But who are these
friends of whom you speak !’

“The eldest, who is not far from oy age, is
myv cousin, Augusta Leigh—and the other is
Alby Eustace, my favorite school friend, who
iz two years vounger.’

*And can you tell me nothing concerning
them but their names and ages 1" asked Mo,
Chauncey.

‘No—positively, I will teil you nothing else,
except that either of them is pretty enough for
a man who does not make beauty his first re-
quisite in a wife; and each has fortune enough
for one who does not marry expressly for mon.-
ley. Thisisall Iwill tell you: but as they

*How am 1 to form an epinion of Miss Eus.
ace I" asked Chauncey. *Sheindeed looks ve.
ry much alive, but never utters a word when
she can avoid it.

‘How!" said Mr. Atkins.
covered that she is cot as conversable and en-
tertaining as Augusta, and far more play ful.’

‘Indeed ! said Mr. Chauncey.
certainly not been so when I have met them.— |
I think Miss Leigh to be peculiarly brilliant
and pleasing in conversation. She appears to
be a fine—a noble girl.’

“They are both fine, noble girls,” said Mr.

Prister's Devits.—There are two accounts
of the origin of this title. One of them says|
there was one Mons. Leville, or D'ville, who
ecame over with William the Conqueror. in com-

any with De Loune, De Vau, De Val, De Ash-
wood. De Utfine, &e. A descendent of this
Monsieur Deville, in the direct line, was taken |
hy the famous Caxton, in 1471; who proving
very expert, became afterwards his apprestice,
and in time an eminent printer; from bim the
orders of printers’ Devilles, or devils, took their
names. The othel account says, if they took it
from infernal devils, it was not because they
were messengers frequently sent in darkness,
and sppeming as scoffers would suggest, but up-

‘I have never dis. |

' and depression, asif they felt all the force of

| stopped 1o talk to them a few minutes, and be-

eyes were swimming in tears as she spoke.

eyes did utter it, so far as eyes are capable of

vast disparity that lofinite Wisdom sees best to
make in the outward circumstances of his crea-
tures in this wor'd.
at Mr. Atkins’ door, Mr. Chauncey received a
| pressing invitation to return to tuke tem, and
spend the evening—ean invitation ks promptiy
{accepted.

«But it has | cey was seated amid his circle of friends in Mrs,
and it was conversation—the excrcise of the

mind—the collision of wit—the interchange of
opinion—the expression of seotiments; and

‘Ne, thank vou, sir,” said Miss Leigh, elewa. mirht
ting her head, while her color was somewhad
heightened-—=*1 will wexr my cap accordio
my own taste this morning, if vou please.’ bighly than ever, wiule her
‘0, I beg a thonsand pardons for my pre. | silkea lasles joll aver lier eyes, asif to conceal
supiption,’ said M. Atkins—*your taste is cer- | their deep expression, she replied—

to nature as well as ]‘JL:'.

sked Mr. Atkins.

1{}]

’
o

Colorieg mor

tainly much more correct than mine—I really | * 1 should have supposed that the idea of the
beg voor pardon.’ | proximity of one so dear to her, under such
Miss Leigh made no reply, but gase hber | circumstances, would bave rendered it impos-

"l

e for her to sing as loud as usual, if indeed
e |

hand to Mr. Chauncey, who was waiting to re~ | =i
ceive it, and the little party immedintely started | she could sing ar all,
on their excursion.  For awhile they wereall{  Mr Atkios, who was seatad by her, whis.
rather siient, and seemed entirely engrossed i | pered o ber ear—* What happy fellow taught
the management of their horses; but the weath- | you so much of the cflect of the tender passion,
was caarming --their exercise exhilarting; and | Abby P’

ere long cach one was enjoying a ine flow of |  This question covered her whole face and
of spirits.  They rode several miles, und on | neck with a glow of carmive ; but ina low and

"their return home encountered a company of | somewhat {remulous tone, she said—

Irish people, men, and children. They looked | ¢ May not instinct teach a woman how sho
way-worn and weary; and the faces of some of | should probubly be affected under such circum-
the children even wore an expression of anxiely | stances 1"
J ¢ Possibly,” said Mr. Atkins, *but for all thzt
i I do suspect you most grieviously.’
.J th

All the little party continued to converse in

e most animated manner, Miss Eustace ex.

stow charity sccording to each one’s ability or | cepted. She was making a feather screen for

inclination, and then rode on. Mra. Atkins, and she now applied herself 1o

*0, Mr. Chauccey, said Miss Leigh, in a low | her work with the most persevering diligence
tone, after riding a little way in silence, ¢ what | and in perfect silence.

pitiable objects those people were! As good | Do let us hear the sound of your voice again,

by nature, and undoubtedly, some of then, at | Abby,” said Mr Atkins in ao under tene. ¢You

least, much more amiable in disposition than | have now maintained the most profound silence

|

ks
the friendlessness, the helplessness of strangers
in a strange land. Mr. Atkins and his friends

myseli—why i3 it there is so vast a difference | for more than an hour. Pray speuk once again.”
in ourlots?  How is it that I can ever be un-| I will,” said Miss Eustace, ‘for I am just go-
grateful or perverse, while thus distinguished | ing to ask Angusta if my sereen will do.!
by unnumbered blessings!” Hertone was that | | can tell vou that it will,” said Mr. Atkins,
of the decpest sympathy and humility, and ber | * it is very handsomely made-”
| But Miss Leich differed from him in opin-
ion. It is not so pretiy as it might be, Abby,’
said she. ¢ The different colored feathers ara
not so arranged a= to produce the best eflect.”
¢ Are they rot,” said Miss Eustace. *I have
been trying to make it as pretty as possible.—
* But you are correct, Augusta,” added she, aft
ter holding the ecrean in different points of
view ; ‘it is really a gaudy looking thing. 1
will give it to some child who needs a fan, and
will be delighted with its gay culors, and make
ancther for my friend.’

*O no, Abby,” said Mrs. Atkins, * you shall
not take that trouble.” 'This is really a hand-
some screen.”

*So [ thought,” eaid Miss Eustace, ‘until Au-
gusta helped to open my eyes toits glaring de-
fects. No, no, I will make another for you.—
Should you carry this, it might be thought that
a Suchem had robbed some fair one of his tribe
aud laid the spoils at your feet. I should take

" Had Mr. Chauncey uttered the thought of his
heart, he would have told her that she was the
most amiable, the most lovely, the most deserv-
ing among the whole family of man! And his

utterance, though his tongue only spoke of the

When about to take leave

i

At an early hour in the evening Mr. Chaun.

Alkins' parlor. Before tea was brought in, and
hile at the table, conversation flowed as usual;

o




